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BY MICHAEL WHITE 


T HE gosain ha> arrival, Sir, ail I the people are 
niiifh ext ited." 

This news was passed to Fisher l»y one Daulat, 
native assistant eleetrie.il engineer in the ( 'handur power- 
house. Fisher hail eoineout to India from the Unite 1 
States to take charge of the station, and was making 
his early morning insjx-ction. The drone of the great 
generators mingled with the roar of water tumbling 
over a nearby cliff. Hence the source of light and 
other things in the large city of Vishnagar, some twenty 
miles distant. 

“I’m afraid some of our men may be influenced by the 
gosain," went on Daulat. 

Fisher stopjK-d and looked at his assistant, a well set 
up, intelligent young fellow. I luring the last few weeks 

he had heard a 1 deal of the gosain. Two advance 

agents had arrived proclaiming the gosain ’s extraordi- 
nary occult power, to which were added the black and 
other shaded feats of a magician. They had surveyed 
the place pretty thoroughly before selecting a spot on 
which to build a hut for their master. 'Phis now stood 
within a few hundred yards of a ruined palace crum- 
bling under the destructive agency of the ever-advanc- 
ing jungle. For Chandur was in Southern India, where 
a tropical-heat, vapor-bath atmosphere forces vegeta- 
tion to obliterate swiftly any work that man abandons. 
But thus far Fisher had taken slight interest in the 
gosain. 

“It is saiil in the bazaar," added Daulat, “that he 
came straight through the air from some place hundreds 
of miles away." 

“Quite up to date, then," remarked Fisher. “What 
type of machine does the gosain patronize.-*" 

“No, not an aeroplane," explained Daulat, “but by 
his will — the power of hi- mind." 

“Now see here, Daulat," spoke Fisher a bit seriously. 
“I know you’re too bright a man to put faith in any such 
nonsense. Your engineering course must have made it 
plain to you that so far mind power can’t be used di- 
rectly to hustle a button of matter through the air, far 
less a hundred and fifty pounds of gosain." 

Doulat’s expression seemed to indicate that he was 
not entirely certain, but thought it best to yi Id assent. 
“Sir, what you say is 
doubtless true; but the 
people here are very un- 
enlightened. They will 
believe the gosain, who 
is also a magician." 

“Oh — well, let ’em,” 
nodded Fisher, “if the 
combination adds to the 
attraction. Goodness 
knows they haven’t much 
amusement! If the gosain 
fills the part of making 
them f- >rgct | ilague, fever, 
and the money lender, I 
guess lie’s worth the price 
of admission. Now," he 
reverted to routine mat- 
ters, “watch to keep your 
voltage normal. Be care- 
ful that your commu- 
tators are clean and 
the breakers working 
smoothly." 

1_I F gave one or two 
more directions, then 
retreated to his bunga- 
low. For some hours 
hence Fisher’s usual life 
was passed in darkened 
rooms with punkas flap- 
ping over his head. He 
occupied part of his time 
in dictating correspon- 
dence to a native clerk. 

While the clerk scribbled 
away at a desk, Fisher 
lav stretched at full 
length in lightest garb on 
a long cane chair. But on 
this occasion he presently 
lost patience with the 
clerk’s stupid blunders. 

“What’s the matter 
with you?" he demand- 
ed irritably. “In that letter you've got Schenectady, 
New York, mixed up with Benares in thiscountry two 
places that are about as far apart in ideas as could be 
imagined." 

“The Presence justly blames a fault," pleaded the 
clerk; “but Benares is in my mind because the gosain 
flew from there in the night." 

“That gosain again!" exclaimed Fisher. “If you don't 
forget him and attend to business, vou ’ll be out of a 
job." 

“Oh, Sir,” protested the clerk, “remember that such 
a powerful man has never before been in this place!" 

“Now just tell me what there is about him that has 
stirred all you people up like this. If lie’s going to make 
trouble, I may as well know something about him." 

“This gosain," informed the clerk, “has overeo ne the 
forces of nature. He can vanish into air and transport 
himself from one place to another at will." 


“What for?" questioned Fisher. “Not entirely fun, 
I presume." 

“He goes for those who want to learn what other 
people are doing in far-off places. Perhaps it is a rela- 
tion, <>r a man who owes money, about whom news is 
desired. As the gosain ran pass through the smallest 
crack, or leap over the highest wall, lie cannot be kept 
out like an ordinary man. Besides, when invisible he 
sees without being seen, hears without being heard, and 
touches without his fingertip being felt. That is why 
the people pay him such high respect." 

“No wonder!" ejaculated 1-isher. “We surely haven't 
invented any machine in the United States to come up 
to him. Might Ik- a good business venture to import a 
few gosain magicians and run them as a long distance 
information bureau." 

The clerk saw that Fisher spoke lightly, and mildly 
protested. “Many sahibs like the Presence have dis- 
believed; but after witnessing such a one as this disap- 
pear have been convinced." 

“nil, I’m ojK-n to conviction," said Fisher. “When 
does he .start on one of his air trips?" 

“lie begins this evening before it is dark. He will 
depart from bis house. It is all quite open, so that every- 
one can sci- him vanish into air." 

Fisher had heard related more than one of those mys- 
terious stories of Hindu occult power which drift up and 
down the country: but had not yet encountered a per- 
sonal test of credulity beyond the limit of a juggler’s 
trick. This seemed to be promised by the gosain; there- 
fore curiosity was roused. 

“I guess i’ll ride over there," he decided. “Mean- 
time yotiM better forget the g< sain." 

TT had cooled off a trifle when Fisher set forth on horse- 
^ back for the gosain 's hut. His fame was soon manifest. 
All tin- population of Chandur appeared to be streaming 
in one direction. This included the gaudily painted 
bullock carts of the more opulent, peddlers selling mud 
pills made by the gosain to cure anything from 
rheumatism to an unrequited heart attachment, little 
nude toddlers clinging to their mother's sari-, holy kino 
of the temple poking th< ir way along, and Fisher Sahib. 


Soon the gosain will depart through the air. Those who wish the secret of burled treasure will be told tomorrow. 

F idler found that the gosain’s hut had been built in 
an open space; originally part < f the ruined palace 
domain. Its gray walls m w showed in patches, other- 
wise festooned with giant creepers. Round the hut a 
circle had been formed of seated, eagerly attentive 
watchers, widening their reinforcements. Fisher thrust 
a passage to within a few paces of the front of the hut. 

Inside he could see three figures seated on the bare 
earth. In the center the gosain was drajn-d in a sheet 
and nearly smothered in wreaths of marigold flowers. 

Before him was placed a brass bowl. At the door a 
tomtom beater was summoning those who wished to 
benefit by tlu- gosain 's power. 

“I >h, my brothers, soon the gosain will depart through 
the air' Let those who wish to hear of beloved ones in 
distant places, or the secret of a buried treasure, write 
on a piece of paper. Wrap this round a suitable present. 

At sunrise tomorrow the answer will Ik- given." 


Petitioners briskly stepped up, dropped their folded 
papers into the bowl, knelt ml touched tin-ground with 
their forehead' before the ain, and rejoined the circle. 
Perhaps it was that Fisher’ critical gaze unnerved the 
gosain, '*r lie may have felt In- had got enough jobs for 
one night, but he presently waved hi- hand to the man 
at tin- door. Thereupon tin- procession of clients was 
cut off, the hut door was closed, and a furious thumping 
of the tomtom began. This may have lasted live 
minutes. Then the door was opened, and behold the 
space between the two attendants was vacant! The 
bowl remained; but its contents had vanished with the 
gosain. 

Wondering exclamations rose from those who peered 
within. Such were echoed in the circle as word of what 
had happened was passed round. Fisher also looked 
inside and examined the place pretty thoroughly. It 
was clear there was neither curtain, screen, nor any 
contrivance in such a slight structure where the gosain 
might have been concealed. Fisher admitted to him- 
self that he was a bit puzzled. 

“The gosain said," cried the tomtom beater, “that if 
he should Ik- seen at dawn riding back on a tiger ghost, 
it is best to turn the head in another direction. As the 
gosain has stabled his tiger ghost in the ruined palace, 
venturesome would be those who now visit it." 

“A tiger ghost in the ruined palace!" was passed 
through the gathering in an awe-toned whisper. A vow 
was promptly made by all that t hi- place would be given 
wide leeway until the gosain with his tiger ghost finally 
left Chandur. , 

Fisher rode away marveling at the ease with which 
the people were impressed with the tiger ghost yarn, but 
still in doubt about the gosain’s performance. That he 
had disappeared from the hut was fairly certain, unless 
the audience had been hypnotized, which was an ex- 
planation frequently advanced in such cases. But the 
♦ losing of the hut was a point that looked suspicious. 
If the gosain disappeared in the opc-n. Fisher reasoned 
that it would take on a deeper shade of mystery. Thus 
he decided t-> challenge him. 

Next morning he sent his servant with an offer of 
twenty rupees if the gosain would perform in the open. 

“Sahib," the servant 
brought back word, “I 
found the gosain had 
just returned on his 
tiger ghost. Undoubt- 
edly he is a prime of 
magic; for during the 
night he had been to 
many places, and seen 
everything, and told 
everything the jjeople 
wished to know. 

“Yes; but what did he 
say to my pro|K>sitii >n?” 
demanded Fisher. 

“The gosain replied 
that he could disappear 
with greater ease in the 
open than in a place 
with a roof; but in this 
case unfortunately the 
Sahib had an evil eye, 
which would bring him 
into contact with some 
demon of the under- 
work!. Therefore he 
did not wish for the 
Sahib's twenty rupees.” 

A shade of indigna- 
t i* >n swept over Fisher's 
face at the insulting 
nerve of the gosain. 
“Si > 1 ’ve got an evil eye, 
have I?" he nodded 
sharply. “All right, 
you can tell him I 
believe lie’s a fraud. 
What's more, if I get 
a chance, I'll show him 
up to stop the flow of 
monev into that brass 
bowl." 

PRESUMABLY the 
r gosain was told; tor 
right there war began 
between the American electrical engineer and the Hindu 
gosain magician. There was no further declaration of 
it; but gradually Fisher became aware that the gosain 
was working in devious ways to make life unattractive 
in Chandur. First, the report of Fisher’s evil eye was 
spread abroad: so that women ran at liis approach, and 
even the natives in his employ tried to avoid meeting his 
glance. Fisher affected to laugh this aside; because 
there was hardly any way to combat it. But with growing 
success the gosain achieved greater boldness. He began 
to threaten dire events. Daulat, the assistant engineer, 
was the informant. 

“I think. Sir, it would have been best not to anger 
the gosain." 

“What’s the trouble now?" questioned Fisher. 

“The gosain says lie intends to bring lightning from 
the cl. nid' and destroy the powerhouse.” 

“He d-K-s?” Fisher grinned. “Let him try it. Maybe 
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to me. I promise that somehow I'll see to it he 
doesn't trouble you again. I guess I understand the 
matter, and it’s up to me to settle it without fuss or 
shouting for help. So don’t discuss it with anyone. 
You ran regard it as over. Rut — there is something 
else I wish to talk to you about." 

While he began speaking in another tone, his arm 
slipped round her waist. As she yielded to its pressure, 
it may be presumed that the red-painted figure had 
played a part in their affair otherwise than intended. 

"^A^HEN Fisher called Daulat into his office the as- 
sistant again brought up the subject of the 
gosain. “The gosain says he has consulted the stars, 
and that tomorrow will be a favorable time to destroy 
the powerhouse with lightning. The people believe 
him. and credit him with the powers of a god.” 

“They do, eh?” ejaculated Fisher. “Well, it's up to 
us to turn a lightning trick on him in advance. Now, 
see here, what I want to find out is why he sprang that 
yarn about stabling his tiger ghost in the old palace?” 

“Many intelligent men in this country believe in tiger 
ghosts," remarked Daulat, as if straddling the fence be- 
tween doubt and conviction. 

“Rot!” cried Fisher. “I guess he uses the palace in 
some way to help work out his scheme, and the tiger 
ghost to scare off the people from coming around. I’m 
going to investigate along that line. Where is the gosain 
now? 

“He returns to his hut at sunrise, and remains there 
all day.” 

“Good! Then it’s not likely I shall run into him at 
this hour. I’d just as soon he didn't iind out I was on 
his trail. Now you watch things here carefully.” 

Daulat promised not to allow anyone to tamper with 
the machinery. He vowed he would stand by Fisher, 
whatever the gosain threatened. 

pROM near the powerhouse a cowpath ran through 
the jungle, passing c lose in rear of the ruined palace. 
It was little frequented. Fisher had rambled that way 
before, and took it as likely to secure him from observa- 
tion. He had merely bestowed casual notice cm the 
palace previously: now lie- intended to explore it pretty 
thoroughly to try and discover what lay behind the 
tiger ghost yarn. As the palace remained, it was com- 
posed of a main court surrounded by rambling build- 
ings, all overgrown with vegetation and crumbling to 
decay. It was rather a snaky spot; so Fisher picked his 
way carefully. 

He had barely half crossed the court when his roving 
glance fell on several wreaths of withered marigold 


Soon the Lord of Magicians would bring lightning from the clouds and destroy the sahib's devil house. 


we .an ti \ UD a lightning trick that will send him on a 
real air trip." 

“But I’m afraid. Sir." protested Daulat, “that if our 
men hear of it they will go off in a body.” 

Fisher’s change of expression showed that he took 
this seriously, lie felt he was in a quandary. If he 
tackled the popular gosain personally, it mi ,ht stir up 
a riot; if he called in the aid of the police, it would 
make him, as a sahib, look ridiculous. Every native 
would believe that the gosain had frightened the sahib, 
and Fisher’s position in Chandur would be untenable 
henceforth. But clearly a crisis was coming when 
either lie or the gosain must claim a decisive victory. 
Immediate action was forced from another quarter. 

pISHER had made friends with an English official 
* family within easy riding distance of Chandur. It 
had become his custom to trot over on two or three 
evening!: a week. Probably the chief attraction was a 
daughter of the house, not too long out for the freshness 
of her blond complexion to have faded. But both Miss 
Beresford and Fisher had been there long enough to 
agree that they wished for the bracing atmosphere of 
their own north regions. She had a brother in the 
United States, and he a sister in England; so upon that 
basis of mutual interest another agreement seemed in 
a fair way of being reached. 

Fisher noticed that on his recent visits she had been 
growing somewhat less vivacious. He judged that some- 
thing was weighing on her mind, and took the privilege 
of advanc ed friendship to urge explanation. They were 
seated on the veranda after dinner, watching the twin- 
kling illumination of fireflies in the dark background of 
tree foliage. 

“What is it that is troubling you?” lie asked. “I 
don’t recollect that I have been guilty of — " 

“No! No!” she put in quickly. “It’s really my fault 
for allowing a trivial incident to remain in my mind." 

“Won’t you tell me what the incident was?” 

“You will think me so foolish.” 

“Not at all. I could not possibly think that." 

“Well," she went on, “a strange native has been seen 
at night in our compound, and curious things have hap- 

f iened. Ahmed, our Mohammedan butler, found a pig’s 
oot in his turban. You can understand how that would 
drive him nearly frantic." 

“Certainly,” agreed Fisher. “A touch of pig to him 
would mean the limit of pollution." 

“And objects have been mysteriously changed," she 
continued. “But this morning I discovered a small clay 
female figure, painted rod, on my dressing table. 1 
showed.it to my maid. She seemed dreadfully fright- 
ened. She explained that red paint signified blood, and 
the figure must have been sent by some jMiwerful. wicked 
enemy who intended to do me harm. Of course it’s 
absurd.” 

“I don't know alxmt that." spoke Fisher thought- 
fully, his mini! reverting to the threats of the gosain. 
“May I see the figure?” 

She went into the bungalow, and presently returned 
with the object. It was crudely modeled; but was near 
enough to the human form to serve whatever purpose 
was intended. When Fisher was examining it in a 
gleam of light from within he felt a growing pressure 
on his forearm. He glanced up, to see that Miss Beres- 
ford’s face had paled. 

“Look!" she pointed toward a clump of bamboo in the 
compound. “Don’t you see something white there — a 
man’s form? I think he is watching us.” 

Fisher straightway sprang from the veranda. As he 
made for the bamboo clump he saw the white object 
struggling, apparently caught among the stems. He 
grabbed for it. His hand closed upon the folds of a 
sheet. Followed a rending of the material. A well oiled 
body slipped from beneath. Fisher dropped the sheet 
to chase a dark form; but advantage was all with the 
fugitive in nature's garments. He soon vanished in the 
blacker shade of night. When Fisher returned Miss 
Beresford was plainly frightened. 

“What c;m it all mean?" she begged of him. “I don't 
know of anything I have done to induce that man to 
come here or send me his horrid figure.” 

“It’s all right. Don’t worry," Fisher strove to re- 
assure her. “I'll take the figure, and you leave the man 


fl wers -pos-ibly offerings tin g« -am. Then he 
pi- kc 1 up a scrap of paper. There was writing <*n it 
that he could not translate: but the paper looked mi— 
pit iou-lv like lin-e deposit c i in the bra— bowl. A little 
farther on he tame upon -mular scraps; then ;•.• inter- 
vals a trail of them led into the palace. Fisher followed 
it. He scrambled over piles of rubbish where roofs had 
fallen or walls caved in. an 1 at last to a passage that 
dipped into the earth by a short flight of ti ps. He 
lighted a match, which disclosed that the steps ended 
in a tunnel, just high enough for a man to enter by 
<tooping. He descended and groped his way along for 
a short distance with the aid of matches. 

Presently he lame t<* a turn. There piled up earth 
blocked further advance. This appeared to have been 
recently excavated from a shaft in the side wall reaching 
directly upward. A bamboo ladder assisted passage 
by that route; but the exit was closed. As Fisher 
peered up into the hole lie thought lie heard voices ion- 
versing. He was now pretty certain of how the gosain 
vanished in air. The advance agents had discovered 
the passage and connected it with the spot where they 
built the hut. The gosain simply climbed down through 
the hole. 

A persistent dripping sound, and Fisher's realization 
that he was standing in a pool of water formed by the 
1 docking of the tunnel caused him to < Inn klc inwardly. 
He was mentally debating how to catch the gosain in a 
way to make the greatest impression on the people, 
when the pool of water beneath the hole suggested a 
truly lightning idea. He promptly retreated along tin- 
tunnel. At the foot of the steps the tlame of his match 
shone through a chink upon gleaming metal. I le st< m iptd 
to remove a loose stone. A goodly deposit of silver and 
copper coin, with a fair sprinkling of gold, lay revealed. 
It was the final touch of the whole plan, -o surely pro- 
tected by the superstition of the tiger ghost. 

In spite of the heat, Fisher made short time in re- 
turning to the powerhouse. 

“Get out all the insulated wire we have." lie ordered 
Daulat. “I am going to lay a line through the jungle t<» 
try an experiment. But we’ve got to move on the 
jump." 

While Daulat was busy with the coils of wire Fisher 
hunted for a scrap of tin. An empty tomato < an seemed 
to serve his purpose. Then he caught up a sack and 
went to help lay the wire through the undergrowth. At 
the palace Daulat hesitated; so Fisher went in. filled 
the sack with the gosain ’s bank account, and sent 
Daulat back with it to the powerhouse. He then car- 
ried the line into the palace, and down through the tun- 
nel to the pool of water. He attached the tomato can 
to the end of the wire and sank it in the mud beneath 
the water. This time he chuckled audibly, as he thought 
of what would happen when the gosain’s bare feet 
splashed in the water. It had been hot, exhausting rush 
work, and it was drawing toward late afternoon when 
Fisher regained the powerhouse. The gosain would 
soon begin his vanishing performance: but there was 
still time for Fisher to put in enough resistance on the 
wire to prevent a short circuit blowing out his generators 
and fix a switch from the main current. 

“I guess five hundred and fifty volts will about charge 
the pool for our purpose," said Fisher. “Don't wish to 
kill the gosain; but' 1 do want to see him come out of 
that hole in a hurry, as if a real tiger was close on tin- 
tail of his sheet." 

r PH AT the gosain’s fame had grown aj ace was plain 
to Fisher when he drew near the scene of the magic 
vanishing. People had come in from adjacent districts 
and pitched tents about the hut. A silent, awe-inspired 
crowd packed the compound. As Fisher edged his way 
to the front, the tomtom beater announced that after 
the King of Gosains and Lord of Magicians had brought 
lightning from the clouds and utterly destroyed the 
sahib's devil house he would disappear altogether. 
Therefore, on this last exhibition of his power only gold 
an<l silver presents would be accepted. Fisher grinned 
as he thought of the five hundred and fifty volts shooting 
into that pool beneath where the gosain sat. To the 
gathering it was almost a dread moment when the brass 
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“Fly through the air! De off. or I will send more magic into you!" 





OUR COASTS AND AN ENEMY 


fxponsivt- sttvl, ;in-l whvrv the bursting 
. Large wi-tiM naturally 1»- there is a mixture 
• *f saU'l ami -aw-ht < aretully jtroji. «rti« -m- i 
t'i the <atne weight as that •>! thi- absent 
barge. Smith knew all this, of eourse; yet 
he eotiM han’.ly per ua>le himself that the 
hell luul not Im-n explo<le<l by that rope 
netting tliat i! i rasln«l through. 

It was th<- bla t , of course, that cause- 1 
•his resounding >-ra h: that is, the air 
that was . omprv - I ami pushed ahead of 
the shell by its iapid movement, and the 
lling of a parti;! vacuum that this same 
movement left in its wake. Another shot 
a me. and till another, both of them 
hits. 

One has to stop an-1 think for a moment 
to realize how wonderful that shooting really 
is. The target is constantly on the move. 
It is so far from the shore that it can rarely 
be seen with the unai-le ! eye, and the tug is 
a mere white speck, smaller than the head 
ol’apin. l.ookeda* throughaglass.it would 
n<>t seem as thoug.S the edge of a sheet of 
paper could be inserted between them. 
Should there be a maladjustment of the 
•ight amounting to the half of a hair's 
breadth, the resultant error w -tiM cover far 
more than the distance between target and 
tug. Yet the length <•!' that -hawser is 
deemed sufficient to insure the safety of the 
tug and all on board. Moreover, there has 
never yet been an accident owing to the 
shortness of this line. 

The next shot was a miss an overthrow. 
Now. as it tiling the white spray a hundred 
feet or more into the air. Smith alined this 
splash with the tooth in the handle of the 
rake and one <>! the teeth that were set 
in its head. The teeth in the head of the 
take are set at known angles with the ext -a 
tooth, ail-1 the handle, it will be renu-m- 
1 .ere-1, i ; held in line with the hawser and the 
target. Thus a right-angle-1 triangle is 
formed, with that extra tooth, the splash, 
an- 1 the target at its corners. Uf this triangle 
there is known --tie i-le -the hawser and 
••lie i-f the acute angles, whi h i- the one 
li’.in by the range rake. From these -lata 
the length of the le ire-1 i-le, the -listatl e 
between tile target and the splash, call read- 
ily be < al« ulate 1. 

It was part of young Smith’s business to 
i! ake these cal'tilaM n . If he had taken 
•he : rouble t--a certain in ad van c the length 
of the hawser, he --uld make each <-ne al- 
ls- i before the shot that caused tin- splash 
had stopped skittering over the sea, as a 
Hat sP-tie skips a r-.- the surfa- e of a pond. 
Hut. being a Second Lieutenant. Smith had 
probably ncgle- ted a - . -lain this length, 
and tla •-■lore he w -uld have to measure it 
after lie got ashore, and make his calcula- 
tions whi-ti -<• w-iti! 1 v- much prefer t-.be 
-1- »ing sonv ; king • ! <-. < in- - after an- it her t lie- 
hots came 'tricking or - rushing by, hitting 
the target or mi- ing it as the - asc might be, 
but with the hits m a vast majority. 

r T'l ! !•; tug reai hed the end -if her allotted 
course; -•> she -tarte-1 to turn ml 
retrace it. Sin- wa anxious t" return, 
anyhow; for the wind was rising, and she 
began to roll badly in the trough of the 
Sea. 

As she began to go about she tooted her 
whistle deafeningl . in order to n -tit'y the 
g' inner of what -he inti tv led to -1- -. There 
u i one thing, however, that ha ! 1 -ei-n over- 
1 inked. This was the fa t that tin- dots and 
-lashes of steam, whi- h usually look as 
'hough they were written on the sky in 
white cot tun. w-re now c aught by that rising 
wind, anil whisked away to leeward so 
quickly that they could n-*t be seen from the 
hore. 

Naturally, then, no wireless acknowledg- 
ment was received by tin- tug; but her t i- 
vilian Captain thought little of that. Not- 
withstanding tin- fact that he had been in 
•he employ of the Quartermaster's Depart- 
ment for more years than young Smith ever 
aw. he never had been able quite to rid 
himself of his nautical contempt f- -r a sol- 
dier’s ways ' f doing things. So h-- shrugged 
his fat shoulders, credited this failure to a- k- 
nowledgc hi signals to the armv's supposed 
carelessness, and jammed his helm farther 
down. 

The tug had half turned, s., that she and 
the target wen- almost in line, when the next 
shell came. Thi- wa- a mi-'. <•> far a- the 
target was it-mcrm-l. Also it missed the 
tug; but not 1-v vi-rv mu-T. Ii flew perhaps 
o n le- t over 'h<- top oj the deckhouse, and 
almost instan’ ly ii companion, tired by 
the second gun. tra-ed nearly the same 
our.se. 

Then it wa t h; ■* Smith arne to uilder- 
•and. in pra- li- -• a w- 11 a in theory, why 
the target, when hit, gave forth that resonant 


Continu'd from page 9 

< rash.. While working the range rake he had 
unei-n- iously been balancing himself in 
ratlici an unstable position on tile edge of 
his chair. The blasts strut k him with blows 
such a> might be given by en-irtiious open 
hand.-, and. unprepared as he was, sent him 
sprawling t-> the deck, while the range rake, 
overbalanced by its head, splashed into the 

• u ran. 

Smith’s head was buzzing as he picked 
himself up. and a -ingle idea buzzed within 
it. He was under file. Often had lie tried to 
picture in his mind, as all lx»ys do, what it 
would 1-e like to hear shells screeching in his 
direction. The reality \\a not in the least 
like anything he had imagined. The shells 

• f his dreams were an enemy's shells; these 
were tired from our own guns, the gun- he 
loved, and had helped t-. groom and pet and 
pamper until he regarded each individual 
one as a personal friend. It was unfair in 
them to turn upon him; even more unfair 
than the deal they had handed out to Jones. 
At least Jones got his quickly, without hav- 
ing to think about it. and the worst was over; 
while he. Smith, was cooped like a rat in a 
trap on that tug. N". it wasn't right, and 
he felt an anger toward those guns that 
lie might have felt if tiny were sentient 
beings. 

Somebody was still jerking the whistle 
cord, rending the air with staccato shrieks 
of vain protest. There was a suggestion of 
hysterical fright in these sounds which 
roused in Smith a contempt that included 
himself. A man should keep his head, any- 
way. It wa the least lie i ovld do, in justice 
to tl.-i c under him if for no other reason. 

r T" , HKN it was that he - atne to joyous rtali- 
* z.i'i -n<-t the fact that his own head was 
quite -lcar. and that imply and naturally, 
he was its m.i ter. as natal. Quite deliber- 
ately he allowed his mind !•• picture the re- 
sult - should - nc of those shells strike him — 
what would 1-e left, scattered on the deck, 
lie relic te-1 that should one of them even 
hit the tug fairly it would need no bursting 
charge m order to do its work. A debate 
a- to the i/a of a lv-le thus made in the -tout 
little craft would be futile; for she would be 
well on her way to the bottom long lx- fore 
such a debate • oul-1 be di- i-le 1 by an exami- 
nation. His min-1 i a «-d the test trium- 
phantly. 

Two more shells came. < >ne hit the target 
and went --n. a tritlv 1 ekind the tug. but -■ 
close that Smith was struck by it- 1-la ’. 
The other pa -e l over the tug's after -l--- k. 
The Hag that was fixing there snapped for- 
ward: then wrapped it -elf round the -^'alT. 
Smith stagge'ed backward fora stepor two. 
clutched at bis campaign hat. and laughed 
quite naturally. He was conscious a 
queer sensation in the region of his heart, as 
though that u-cful organ had suddenly 
incited. He knew that he was fa- ing death 
like “an oH':- c-r an l a gentleman.” as the 
Artii le- ■ f War put it. Ear rather would he 
die than to forget, cvi n for a moment, this 
character with which his commission of- 
1 • ially endowed him. Hut hg had not for- 
g- it ten i’ . 

With a celerity almost imredihlc in one 
of his years and avoirdupois, the tug's Cap- 
tain i .mu- running aft. 

Smith nodded to him. “Well. Skipper, 
what's doing now?” he asked genially. 

Though the skipper made n«> direct reply. 
Smith received his answer plainly enough. 
In few but emphatic words the skipper 
ordered his crew to get the tug’s one boat 
into the water, and with heartfelt alacrity 
t!u- crew obeyed. Some of the soldiers on 
l-'-ard started to help them. 

“Stand fast!" cautioned Smith. He knew 
that the soldiers, unaccustomed as they 
were to this sort of work, would hinder it 
rather than help. Besides, for the credit of 
t! e army, he did not wish to have them seem 
too anxious. 

A little, bow-legged Irish Corporal, full of 
army wisdom and prejudices as only a veter- 
an noncommissioned officer can be. was sit- 
ting composedly on the after bit ts. sucking 
at a blackened and empty day pipe. He 
looked up for an instant as the Lieutenant 
sj ii ike. and nodded approvingly. Had he 
known that he had earned the commenda- 
tion of so competent a judge of military man- 
ners. Smith might well have been proud; 
but he did not know it: his attention was 
attracted elsewhere. 

Two more shells screamed by. One hit 
the target grazinglv; the other passed far 
to its rear, the worst miss ye*. Smith 
wagged his head toward the shore. 

“1 wonder what those fellows think 
they're -l--ing?” he remarked light lv to the 
skipper. 

The skipper also w - in- Ion -1, and made- that 


Lift inint 
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faet very plain indeed. He expressed lii- 
opini'-n of the Latter} commander and all 
the battery's men. mentioning many of tin- 
latter by name. He gave bits of what pur 
| Kir ted to be their private histories, with 
comments and emendations of his own. He 
mentioned many other things of a personal 
and uni omplimentarv nature, anil it took 
him sometime; but he never on- e repeated 
himself. 

MO more shells came. As a matter «.| 
fact, the prescribed number had been 
fired; but for the moment Smith lost sight 
i-f that fact, and was almost in- lined to think 
that, though the whistle could not I e heard 
on shore, the skipper's deep-sea voice had 
been. It sounded as though it might be 
And Smith was rather inclined to envy tin- 
skipper's ready command of so extensive a 
technical vocabulary i and to regard the rhe- 
torical effort as a whole with some admira- 
tion. The Corporal, however, thought dif- 
ferently. A more or less privileged char 
aeter is this Corporal; a fact of which lie 
then took advantage. Rising, he spat ove- 
the side, returned, regarded the blaspheming 
skipper with abysmal contempt, and inter 
rupted the last of the discourse. 

“D’ye expict for to live foriver— fakin’ 
Uncle Sam’s good money?" he demanded. 
“W’liat are ye paid fer, annyway? Sorra a 
wan o’ me knows! Whin ye shtarrt this 
dinky feed-trough av a boat to chasin’ her 
tail 1« dke a kitten, what d'ye expii t ? Faith, 
ye've been mouchin* alongshore so long thot 
the wathcr's got inta yer marrow, an' ha- 
filled the place what was desoigne 1 fer brain • 
what niver was there. Tin it's what's the 
matt her wit’ you! Sure, 'ti a worm-out 
gun-swab what cVd run a boat ' ev’ - r! <ii* 
us back to the wharrt now. if ye kn -w " - -w. 
an’ look lippv about ut! 'Ti- 
him-ilf what tould me ’-*• tell ye 

Split '.enng with inart i u1.t- 
skipper started t-. «•• u'i lb- 
and with a final -m-r' ’’ • ' '- i; 
ward. Smith had '•!!•'- < 
ing. iif course, resembling 'In 
ha ' been give n in the l.i- •!'• n -n' n r - 
but he. p; -«■ ! thi by, t - he ip: • .'•! of j 
those orders. 'I'll- -ugh it w.i-i.r - • i-h i ant i 
than othi-rwi- j.. think a 1 it ' - • \j < rieti c 
through wl i-h lie had in ' g--n--. ii--w th.i' ■ 
it all was ended Smith fel' that he could | 
think of it much more comfortably after he 
got a-hore. and then he i-be 1 to hear how 
Joiu-s was getting on. He admitted that to 
himself quite freely. And be ides he wanted 
some tobacco. 

Kni» or rut. Si-ikies 

THE VANISHING 
GOSAIN 

bowl was tilled and the door of the hut 1 
close- 1. Not a sound went forth from any 
human mouth. Fisher fixed hi< eves on 
tomtom beat c-r. I n return an on an- -us sc- >\v 
was bellowed. I’n eiitly there appeared t-* 
b« some hitch in the jicrfomianee. The as- 
sistants inside the hut could be heard shout 
ing. Above this rose- distinct howls. In a 
little the hut door was Hung ojx*n. Out lie-! 
the assistants. Then the floor of the hut 
was seen to heave upward, tossing aside- 
earth and some boards. From the li'-lc thu 
inclosed scrambled the gosain. He rolled 
over out of the hut, nibbing his limbs, and 
crying that ten thousand demons had en 
tered into him. He was wet, spattered with 
mud. and looked very unlike a vanishing 
gosain. The audience stared lx-wilde-ed. 
Fisher reached down and grabbed the gosain. 
He jerked him to his feet. 

“Listen!" he spoke in the native tongue 
to those within hearing. “You can see for 
yourselves how this fake gosain performs his 
tri-.-k of vanishing and brings information! 
from distant places. That was chiefly your 
affair. But when it came to his threatening 
to destroy the powerhou-e, I sent some 
sahib magic through the earth to reveal him 
in his true character. Behold what he is! " 

“Sahib, we see," ventured several voices. 

Fisher then shook up the gosain and pro- 
duced the painted clay figure. 

“You were the instigator of this, were yov 
not ?" he demanded. 

The gosain wailingly begged Fisher not 
to send any mure sahib magic into him. 

“I surely will if you don’t get right out of 
here; or if you ever show your face within 
a hundred miles of ("handur again. Fly 
through the air! Be off!" he gave the- gosain 
a parting shove. Then he turned to those 
nearby. “To further prove," he announce 1. ; 
“the power of a sahib over a gosain magician 
like tliat fellow. I will work out a plan for 
returning your money." 

Upon magi- of -u. h caliber Fisher’s vic- 
tor. over the g--sain rests today undisputed 
in minds f the citizens --f Chandur. 



Tomorrow morning, 
try this bath 

Rub Lifebuoy Soap, briskly and thoroughly, 
deep into the pores of your skin. 

Cover your entire body with the refreshing, 
invigorating lather which springs freely and 
abundantly, in hot or cold water, from 
Lifebuoy. It’s a glorious sensation and it's 
due largely to the antiseptic Lifebuoy contains. 

Lifebuoy soap has a clean, antiseptic odor 
which you will recognize at once as typical of 
cleanliness, purity and safety. This odor 
completely disappears from your skin in a few 
moments. 

You will frrl < leaner than you ever frit before. More 
than ibis, you will know, for ihr first lime, just how much 
rnrtgv and animation a lath ran give you. 

L'sr | jfebuoy at I be uaslisland am) in I lie bath and 
have a gloriously clear, wholesome, hrallhy skin. 

Send 5c for full size cake 

Tlie (<rire is only 5c— at your grocer’s or druggist’s. If 
you do not find it readily, send 5c (stamp* or coin) for a 
lag. lull *i/e oke lo Lever Bn-* Company. D--pl 14. 
Caniluidge, Mass. 

LIFEBUDY 

HEALTH SOAP 


Li/ebunu .-arcs the health 
ol uotir st'in lhal'i why 
il n-u.s given its name. 



“DON’T SHOUT”!* 



THE MORLEY CO., Dept. 76 1 , Perry Bldg., Pliile. 


Goodbye corns 


The little 

P*;t » 
won't tor- 
ment you any more if you u-e A-Com 
Salve. Safe, quick, sure. IScentsat 
druirci-t-" or by mail. 

4^ Giant Chemical Co.. Philadelphia 
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C LASSIFIED ADVERTISIN 

Your advertisement inserted in the 
classified column of the 

ASSOCIATED SUNDAY MAGAZINES 
It A 1 E, 54.00 per line. 

I Madison Avenue. N. Y. Record Hera Id Bid*.. Chicago 

.MOTION I’H'TI'HK PLAY* 


MOTION IK It RE 1 l..\Yi l\ AN I Kl» Y -u «... 

w i i,t* ihnn \\ e leach vou In mail. No exp- nrm e - re-led 
Ki^drmanda- -In- --I pav I’etail- (rec A-*-ociated Motion 
Picture School-, Ojj Sheridan K- a-l, ChicaKO. 

A II I /.ON A PA It M lL% NOS 


Kooscvell llam I uilt h I - I • - 1 -m.ilioii -- r-.ic- in.iht -. 
agar-leu .s(-ot the -alt 111 • r \ .ill* v I'i d -r .rugati- - 
iruits nj-en early and l-rin„ hinhrsi prices llir.^rv ina-h t 
riglu ai home gico acre up K.i-> term- fui-i-i -.r 
soil, * hmale, crops and profit- Ire-* (" I •'ca^rii-*,, ii- 
C- ioniz.oioii A-t , A'lXSI K , is*7 Ry. Kxch , t.’hicag- 


« tlltPOItATIONS 


INCourollATE YOI K nt sINILSS IN ARIZONA. 

I^asl Cost I laosacl business, keep book- aoj where I'res- 
idenf Siodd.ird, former .Secretary ol Aiiiona free l.au-, 
lly-I-tws and l-orms. Reference : Any llank in Aiiiona 
Stoddard incor|»oraring * ompan* , llox boo, l'h-»e- ix, Annina 


AGENTS WANTEO 


-I I.L HOSIERY; UfAR IN I I Eli AOAIN-I H'H.I-- 
or nrev h-i-e fre-- Itnrld a permanent trade. In,- pr-.lit- . 
experience unn- cc-sary International Mill- 1 > pjitinn r 
l>. West . Irlphia, IV- 


I.ETTEK WRITING St IIOOl.s 

Y--P < AN l.tCHE \ - I Y ' * I ’ K llt'SINES- riR 

- I iry talcio.; im C- II l> -mess letter >• riiii.g, 

teach Ini*-’ inen, *r mri i, Vn, corr- - -'* dec: . 

i*n. • i hc..d- nd « lerks l" v.ine le pi* 

d hirers. K— t I iv, IioolS Advert iso , l-ui I irij;, 

- I, i . . Ill 


